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so far to do, "or bury himself in his attempt." He
called his fleet together and sent his pinnaces to seek a
harbour, when another storm came up behind them from
south-southeast, driving some among the ice, where they
were comparatively safe. Others put to sea and had
a long, hard time of it, with snow drifted a foot deep
under the bulwarks, and all the men's clothes sodden
with damp so that there was much sickness and talk of
giving up altogether.
Frobisher, however, was so far from giving up that
he was away in among the ice, driving forward at the
first gap and hailing his ships, such of them as he could
see, to follow. On July 3ist he had reached Countess
of Warwick Sound and anchored there alongside of
those hardy veterans Michael (25 tons) and Gabriel
\2O tons), whom everybody believed at the bottom of
the sea. Here, says Best in quaint fashion, they "wel-
comed each other after the sea manner with their great
ordnance, and when each part}7 had ripped up their
sundry fortunes and perils past, they highly praised God,
and altogether upon their knees gave Him due humble
and hearty thanks."
Master Wolfall, their chaplain, a learned and godly
man appointed by the Queen's Council to be their minis-
ter and preacher, made unto them a solemn discourse,
pointing out their manifold mercies and declaring that
anything short of courage and resolution would ill be-
come them. This reverend gentleman must have been
a person of sterling character himself and one well
equipped to exhort such heroic men, for he was a parson
with a good wife and children, a good and large living
and fair reputation at home, yet he volunteered most
cordially to come out on this perilous expedition in the
hope of saving souls and reforming any infidels he might
find In these foreign parts.
Nevertheless, the sermon over, no time was to be
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